OFC (S EDITION | 


CSW Se 


Gheugh Pforge Vlim 
and wander awag, 
Still Ve doth love me 
wherever Pitray ; 
Back to Vit dear 
loving att would O flee, 
Sten Premember 
that Qleiud loved me. 


P.P. Bliss 


CR OS? 


CS SS 


Learn to forbear, 
tu thy conduct be Crue, 
Sttive for the tight, 
Jor the Lptd tt with you; 
Dear all things sweetly, 
Lue for lid gloty, 
Jen oly what 't wtoug. 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


My yetterdayt, 
do Aatk with dhaweé, 
Re his forgiven. 

MN pratie Blea Plame! 
My tind are gone; 
thank (God for peace at last; 
Yhe blood of C/etud 


cowed all the padt! 


A.R. Ackley 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


Proctl COMME tly Wag, 
O &pd, to Yhee, 
Por doubt Yh love, 


though aatk the wag mag C2, 
Plor murmur, for the Lorcow 


CANnd there ta comfort 
alto tu hy rod. 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


GP ithall pray OW. 
Yhough didtanut ad tt decd 
Yhe audwer Wag be 
alimodil ac mg aoe, 

Ot yadt around the 
COLMEL Ot dL WAY, 

But whether new or fat, 
GAA, AF: thiall pag ow! 


E. Mapes 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


Plcr beat more than 
one Chouble at a CMe. 
“Some people make the mtttake 
Of beating three kidd: 
CAL they pave wer had, 
all they hive non, 
aud all theg Ayppect Co heave. 


E.E. Hale 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


Oflot: the labors of mg hands 
can fuljtll Yhy law's demands; 
Could my zeal no redpite enon, 

could my teats forawer Jton, 

CAM for tin could uot atone; 

how must dave, and Yhow alone. 


A.M. Toplady 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


God calliug get! 
Peaunot ttag; 
LMy heat A, GOa 
without aelag: 
Vain world, farewll/ 
from thee Ppart; 
Lhe voice of God 
hath teached my howe. 


G. Tersteegen 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


CMone with Cod - the doord all thut 
Face Vis face; Pel Lia love, 
Se attoug aud true; Pknow Vit grace. 
Ris comfort comes in ttrengthentng 
lower Co fill mg heat. 
CMoue with God - how bledtt tt ta 
Go Come G“oatt! 


S.R. Lockwood 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


MN let wt be 
fatthfil to Q/eitiud, 
Dhe Lowe that weve wade, 
CO Ud ten. 
And prayerfully ate Vlim 
pra, whtel wilt Gaou 


fhuave we CO Ao? 


J. Tangborn 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


YUhen you gat wealth, 
be bitte your wenlth 
A0OMMTC GAC YoU. 
BP Rist can beep the hewrt 
Sree from the love of money, 
Ye can kegp tt free 
Stow aug other tM. 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


Ye thall ting 
on thi beautiful thre, 
Ghee melodious tounge 
of the bleil, 
Cad out dptrttd 
Mill torronw uo mote, 
Plot a tigh for the 
bleiding of teat! 


S.F. Bennett 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


CA man can counterfut love, 
he can counlerJat hope, 
aud wl the other Gtace, 
but tt ta very difficilt 
to counteryut humelity. 


Dwight L. Moody 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


Buocaude of (Fod't kind neds 
aud wet avatlible Lugoor£, 
tl ti untreaioutble and 
unbecoming Jor ang taint 
to dtuk beucath hid burtdend 
tnd of fticttoud. 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


Before you criticize another, 
Be ture thiel you 
ate tight, mug brother! 
Cor oft the faulted 
you ti hed Je, 
Ke not at bad 
ad the oued tu thee! 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


Go, thet, 
caritly Jame aud Creaiiute! 

(me, Atdawler, 
dcttn and pitti! 

Lu thy service, 
itn th pleatute; 
Yith hy favor 

Codd th gat! 


H.F. Lyte 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


Prill oracte Vlim! 
SF-atie the Lamb 
Jot Miunets Matin; 
Gwe Lim Glory, 
all ye pegple, 
Cor Ylis blood 
Can with away cach titi. 


M.J. Harris 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


GYhe treatuted of earth ate ad dtodd, 


le matter how brightly they glow; 
Ge favor of hist maketh rich 


Eternal Vlis tleasiugs shill flow. 


G.W. 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


PF you COM C DEE 
the bright Ide, ther polidh 
the all tide; tap living 
ou Gtumlle cotnel, move Co 


thankigiving WKreet! 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


Wumlly at Yhyg crota Pa ttag, 
Cteiud, keep me there, Ppray; 
Geach me more of Yhee, cach day, 


H.P. Blanchard 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


(Ht a dertoud wound 
leaves a ica, do Coo 
a gtd ttn though tt be 
Jotqgiven, tll ta thid liye 
Mig lawe a Gio mark. 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


Other bookd were given 
Jot out tufotmatton, the 
Bille for our transformation. 
Ktad tt to be wide, 
belive tt: Co be taje! 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


Count your many bleddingd, 


uate thet one by one; 


Count your many bleddingd, 
dee what (Fod hatte done. 


J. Oatman, Jr. 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


Dhe love of (heres, 
we can ude underdtand CC, 
but what a beautiful Itudy 
Jot aderntty tt well be. 


Judson of Burma 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


Ploucy tt a untvercial 
lroUider for wetythiug 
but hagotuess, and a 
lative to wWerywherte 
but heaven! 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


«So Om praying Cath Hag, 
Oust to live Q/edud’ wad, 
Ghat my Lped 


C.R. Piety 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


eSotton can uwer ladt, 
Ynere tatth 
the Light of light, 
SF race! 6 ta 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


ide Mays thankigiving. 
CA proud man never thinks 
he GEL ad muuch ad he deadEerwvel. 


H.W. Beecher 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


Sf atde th the dtodd 

of sacute in Vleaveon, 

wt ct meet they should 
Sit tt on bebo! 


Spurgeon 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


Yhe waged of din tt death, 
you can leave before (fF ayday. 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


God sometimes puts ud 
tn the dark to prove to ud 
that Vle alone tt the Light: 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


DBenate of trying 
lo Glodd Wer yout cnn 


AMAA ZIUG OChOL/ 


G.W. 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


Burdend gow lighter 
ad we lean them upon Che 
Cuerlatting Ctimd. 


Henry G. Bosch 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


Vou Canc work you wag 
tuto the famtly of God; 


you have to be botu tuto ctl 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


DQoute tt the father of feat; 
but peace tl the OffIotung 
Of fatthe. 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


CA lot Of Kuching 
kegod you ti Goou binding 
with Cod. 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


Chatth had uwer 
Gee outtlhiyppoed thé 
poner of God. 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


DYhere ate U0 acctdenld 
tu God ¢ putpoded. 


CR OS? 


hod We. 


CSW Se 


Settle ti wtwuch 


whew (Fed th tu tl. 


CR OS? 


CSW SS 


CMA of us are aftoat upon the 
dew of life. OF we teck to be the 
captitt of owt own fate, we tall 
Hppertonce WtGowteck tad Go wer 
the Pragati of death to out 
aernal doom. Ylowever, of C/eius 
td our (f tot, we may be due that 
we will auctor after the iotmd 
ate padt tun the aedtred hie. 


Henry G. Bosch 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


Su Vour tletded tmage 
we ate wonderjilly made, 
Ouery part clitential 
and tu peryect balance lita, 
Ot tt a myltery duptome; 
YUnat will be the glory 
when thd body Vou redcom? 


G.W. 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


Oretg Divine promide 
th built upon four ptllard: 
Godt holiness, which will wot 
suffer Vlim to deceive; 
Glia Goodued, which well wot 
suffer Vlim to forget; 
Clee truth, which will ut 
suffer Vlim to change; 
aud lis power, which miked 
Wim able to acconmpleth! 


Salter 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


Once my hands were always Chytug, 
Diyiug hard to do my bett; 
Plow mag heart td dwectly teasing, 
CAud mi boul tt all at teat! 
Once my life was full of effort, 
Plow tit full of joy and zeae; 
eStuce SF 00k Lita Goke Upon We 
Cteiud gives to me Glét vett! 


A.B. Simpson 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


Wénedlt to pray when dag wad done, 
Ctud prayed: O &prd, bledd weryoue. 
But at Pprayed, tuto my car 
Ghee came a voice that whtipered cleat: 
Saude, hypocrite, before you pray: 
YUtom have you tried to bledt today? 
Godt tweetoat Meltings alwags go 
Oy hends that derwe Ylim here below. 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


OD the towing tt couttant, 
CMthough tt dometimeds deomd 
delayed, yet the tide of bledding 
will toll back tt Fo 4 
own deadton and the fruttd of 
victory will then be both 
Glorious and abundant! 


Henry G. Bosch 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


hg Saviour tt coming 
tu tenderedt Cove, 
Go make “0 Wis L fHW0AL 
and bear them above: 
aAnpititng ot dul, 
Kimemler the meisage, 
Bhd ( fadt till Pome! 


E.W. Griswold 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


Grou aod my dol tedivteé, 
atrengthencd with wight, 
Ou pathd of righteoudneds 
Guiding weight! 
Oven though death’ vale 
Whoild bar my wag, 
Yhou wile my ted attend, 
wey Joard allay! 


Henry G. Bosch 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


Ct will be worth tt all 
whitt we dee Ctotud, 
Gier trials witl deem to dmell 
when we dee (Weetae; 

One glimpie of les dear face 
all dorton will ade, 

Se btravily tun the race, 
till we dee (Wrtal. 


E.K. Rusthoi 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


Ole datknedd hue we 
who tu QJeiud abide, 
Gre Ltt of the world 
td QJeiud; 

Ye wall tu the Lge 
when we follow our Gutde, 
Ghe okt of the world 
th CJedud. 


P.P. Bliss 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


things of the thted, 
Cuicken muy vidton, 
GPM WG, CGE. 
Show we Yhe tthe, 
Gloty and Gace, 
DBoundtless at time cd, 
Mle ad dpace! 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


SYUhen we abhor ourdelved, 
aud look alone Co the free Gtace 
of God in CJetud Chredt 
Jot pardon aud salvation, 
we thin hawe ta ope Chiat 
Wikre Wot adhamed! 


L. Klopsch 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


SPeuow not 
whether tatk ot bight, 
Yhir gear shill be, 
Pouly know God givath light, 
CAud O can trust 
Bit love aud uWUgGle, 
YU hu leadeth we! 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


Yhou art the Pay, 
the Piuth, the Lye: 
Grant ud that Yay to bron, 
GYaat Yruth to beep, 
Ghat fe to wen, 


YU tote joys aernuil flow. 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


Yhougl down tu Ceatd 
though weity youd, 
DQDhe Seed will biatay live; 
Yhough Gteacd the coll, 
tl td W0t Coal, 

Cor God with fruttage give. 


J.H. Brown 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


Sf ewetie and foolish 
oft Pitrayed, 
Out: Gel tu love 
Vetus tought me, 
Ctud oun Vlia shoulder 
gently laid, 
CAud home, rejoicing, 
bought We. 


HW. Baker 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


CLamor, aud wrath, 
aud trite begone; 
Ouvy and Ipite forwer code; 
SAE bitter wordd 
0 Wore be LU00nH 
Ctmougit the daintd, 
the Loud of peace. 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


Sound of God, 
Cath s Crifted leavtng, 
Bro uot fathers 
Lo your cougucring 
CSortwatd to the fight! 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


Coudectate we now 
to thy service, Lord, 
By the power 
Of Gace atvine; 
LAE ute dol look up 
with  WeadJadt htpe, 
CAud my will be lott tn Yhine. 


F. Crosby 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


Lord, Ploug to be like C/etut, 
Ouer loving, kind and true; 
Ghat my life may Ipeak 
Bid pracies, 

Kee me truc, Lord, 


Lego We Cite! 


H.W. VomBruch 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


GF you cannot come to (rest 
with fatth aud teoMtlancé, 
come to (hid for facth 
and tepetance, Jor He can 
Give them Co you! 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


Wetterday God helped me, 
QGodag Cul practie Vlid name. 
Oocaude Senow COMWOLLON, 
QYlell hilo We fudtl the dame! 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


here tt a laud of pure delight, 
Oterual day ccludel the night, 
Ctud pleatutreds bantih pata! 


Isaac Watts 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


On the plats of heditation 
lie the boued of countleds 
wtlliond wht, at the Aawn 
Of victory tat down C0 teal, 
aud reiting died! 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


man's bang tt tell full of 
eternal miydttery which attests 
to the gteatuois of hid (reatoe. 


Henry G. Bosch 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


Gear not the windly tompoit wild, 
Yh bark they shall uot wreck. 
Ge down and MEG, 
oh, heloleid child! 

Yha Sather't on the deck. 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


Clow tu head peacijil harbor 
Ghey have anchored from life's gale, 
Ghey are singing with the augelt 
YU attiug till cur bargue thall tatl! 


G. Woods 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


Dre aearedt thot GF ewe Cow, 
PUhatwer that til be, 
Yep me C0 Cea tt 
ftom ttd thtone, 

Ctud worshio only QDhee! 


W. Cowper 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


Vou glorified a mauger 
YUhen you chote tt: for your own. 
CAtnd take tt Joe Vout roi! 


M. Martin 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


Wake ute of time 


Of thou lovedt aAerUtty ; 
gellterdag cannot be recalled 
and tomottonw canunct be attired; 


only today tt ChtHe. 
Quarles 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


lome, thou went?Y, 
Otetud calls thee 
to Ytts wounded Mae; 
Come to me, daith Vle, 
CAud wer tafe abide! 


Rev. S. Morgan 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


he Great Liglithoude 
upon the voyagerd ucatedt the 
Celestial Ylartor. 


G.W. 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


Yhough (Wrest 
a thousand ttmed tu 
‘Cuettletiem be born, tt shall 
Witl thee wghee 
dave Ve be born tu thee. 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


ca both impotiible 
aud tudiulting to Cty Co pay 
Jor God t great gift 
of dalvation with owt 
bt 00% worked. 


G.W. 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


Lhe Light of hreat 

thandjotmd the Iable 

Of men's heat&[ tuto @ 
temple for the Yloly Gptttt: 


G.W. 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


Oetud paid Cl al, 
CHAM LO Lhim VYone; 
Sin had loft a chimdon Stati, 
Ole washed tt white ad dno. 


Mrs. H. Hall 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


ght after darkneid, 
gatu after Codd; 
Itheugth after weaknueld, 
chown after code! 


F. Havergal 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


Oct uot talking for déqplad, 
but rather walking ta Godt way 
that will bring wt at lade 
to hover. 


G.W. 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


Be tt a one wag treet! 
Swe tu the coudctouinedd 
that you IWeall wot pats 
thtd wag again! 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


Noy duting timed of tedting 
td the moil power fil witHeds 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


Goda Qe knows Wht; 
tomottow do ttall wel 
Be wot aftatd, only beliwe! 


P.L. Berman 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


God holds me fade; 
Lrold Ylim too, 
Vlit keeping gtace 
will dee me through! 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


Dhe mote we differ 
Jor Chidt here, 
the brighter we till 
Whine over there! 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


Ore catnedt tit dowtug the ced, 
tememnter the Oitble promided 
0 loaved to the loaser! 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


‘Qyelay wot till tomorrow 
C0 be wede; 
Comortow st bun Co Chee 
Mag uber tee. 


Congreve 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


Salvation td of the ped, 
aud (God always finitheds 
what fe begtud!/ 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


Sayer and coutectated 
GPyortl betoug togAher. 


G.W. 


CR OS? 


to the body. 


CSW Se 


Ye pardon ad long 
ad we love. 


Rochefoucauld 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


Vou Mad wot be able 
lo teach, ting, wile, 
ot ao the flatly thtugs that 
liole Wottce, but you can 
bg prayer and witnel ling 
God "nl done will meant 
wetythiug! 


M.R. De Haan, M.D. 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


At wonder Cttll with love untté, 
Aud gratitude, and joy; 
Sia Ctacie ott bait employ. 
Dear Lprd, while we, aMOttMG , Cay 
Ont humble thanks to Yhee, 
Play wery hear with rapture tag, 
Ghee Saviour died for me! 


A. Steele 


CR OS? 


CS Se 


Suffer the childten! 
Mh, heat God 2 voice, 
Lat wery hewet 
leap forth and tgovce, 
Ctud let ut freclly 
Do not delay, but come! 
G.F. Root 


CSL) SS? 


CSW Se 


Yhey will I choole, 
Stor let me live 
Ket for Ghee; 
Sul gladly lode 

GYo now Yhey 


Letyect victoty/ 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


Ye tpeak of the realimd 
of the bled, 

Ghat country do bright 
aud to fact, 
Ctud oft ate ttd 
Glotied conjeised; 
But what must tt be 
lo be thete! 


E. Mills 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


Pam persuaded 
Jom loug obderwation 
that there tt nothing 
about which a pridtian 
hed lod uced Co be auptowd 


John Angell James 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


Give at you would 
to the flatter, 
PF you mee Vled 
dcatching look; 

Give at you would 

Of you tUbitance, 

I Vis hand 
your offertug Cook! 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


Oteiiutd, the vitton of Lhe Jace, 
lath wetpowertig chit; 
Prould wot fed 
aah ¢ cold entbtaceé, 

BY hou wert tu mine wend. 


James Hamilton 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


Yhey YUotd tt a lamp 
co my Jee, 
CA light: to my path alway, 
Qo guide aud to dave me 
Stow Ltt, 
Aud show me 
the heoavotly wig. 


E. Sellers 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


QLle who relates the faultd 
Of other to you, Aebigud 
to tahlate youd Co otherd. 
Weandial alwayd tuiud bedt 
tu the gutter of wel mindd. 


CR OS? 


CSW Se 


Plo service tu ttidlf ta imdale, 
Plone goat, though carth tt fill: 
But thet tt dmoll 
Chiat deed ttt own, 

CAtud great that dood 
Godt will! 


CR OS? 


CY SS 


God had a tender teaton 
Sor werything we face, 
Olutt wd cach change of teaton 
Wakes carth a teeter place; 
Sor avery night -a morning, 
Sor every thorn - a flower, 
Qlit rainbow bright adorning 
Gre silver of the shower; 
lifatling comed tomorrow 
Go work Lter will aud tell, 
God cated through joy and tortow 
God lived, and all tt whl! 


CR OS? 


CW SS 


lor tlc wor Gold 
tithe btatned my tedenyptton, 
Plot ticked of earth 
coli have daved wg poor tol; 
Lhe blood of the crots 
tt uy only Joundation, 
dcath of my Savio 
now maketh me whole. 
Sam Lottititttl, bit Wot with dilver; 
Lam bought, but not with gold; 
Bought with a pice, 
the blood of C/otud, 
SF rectoud price of love untold. 


J.M. Gray 


CR OS? 


CW Se 


Vourve time to build houdted, 
and tu them Co andl 
CAud ttme to do budénedtd, 
lo bug and to Sd, 

Out none for topentance, 
Ot aegp, aetinedl plage 
Qo seck your talvation 
youve no time Co Ipare. 
Yhen, what of the judgment? 
SF aute, think, Pimplore! 
Gor time will be lott 
ou Aekutly L dite. 


CR OS? 


Jot weary toils and Ciald, 
Otertnal years for calm 
One little how 
Jot pattie If dental, 
Btertnal yoars for life, 
where life tt bledt! 


CR OS? 


CW SS 


Ste you left your Loom thid morning, 
Lid you think to pray? 

Ou the name of heat, our Saviour, 
DQid you tue for loving favor, 
Cts a thidld today? 

ON, how praying redts the weary! 
Faye witl change the wight to dag; 
Se when life teomd dark and dreary, 
Don't forget to pray. 

M.A. Kidder 


CR OS? 


of P—s 


Lhe sun with reyal yplendor 
goed forth to chaut Yhy pratle, 
Gre moonlbeamt toft and tender 

thee getter authend ati; 

Over werg Cribe and nation 

the music tthange tt poured, 


T.R. Birks 


CSe_) x > 


CW SS 


oh ddigh filly twee, 
Ctetud tt Lord! 
Chad Vlim Gow mud mee; 
Q2le heats you blaipheme; 
but, oft, tf you Kucw 
OZlow much Vle loved tinnert, 
how weuch Yle loved you, 
Youd fall at Vlis feet, 
Ctesus Vly Siaviowt! 
Py Led! Chad Pity King! 


J.HW. 


CR OS? 


CY SS 


he cry of maw anguish 
went up Unto God, 
Lprd, take away patn! 
Dae andwered thé Seed 
lo the cy of Vlea world: 
Shall P take Atty Ucn, 
Ctud with tt the power 
of the Lol to mate, 
Pade strong by the train? 


CR OS? 


CW SS 


Plot till the loom ta delenit 
Ctud the shuttled coate to fly 
Shall Ged unroll the canvad 
Ctud crplatu the readion why 

Lhe dark thread are at nce ful 
Ute the P0cavevs tktllful hand 
Ct the threads of gold aud silver 
Ou the patton Lhe hit planned 


CR OS? 


CW SS 


Gill the storms of life arte past; 
Glide me till Preach the harbor 
Su Gh bleeding tide, O hide me, 


Mrs. H. Jones 


CR OS? 


fr 


Goo Coe C0 CO0k Co Ged, 
two cars to hear Ylea Word, 
Cie fact v0 dette the ped, 
two hands to wield Ylet tnord, 
One hewst to love Lin Wage, 
One tongue to ting Ylit practe, 
CMuays buddy, dewving Ghee! 


CSE) > 


CY SS 


God knows thy dorrow, child; 
Lee know tt- well, 
Yhou uccdedt wt try 
with broken votce Co CHL, 
Osutt lay thi head on Vler breatt, 
CAud find sweetest comfort, 
perfect test! 

Giwast ct all to Vlim todag, 

tomorow, get, wen Jorn, 
Jor God knowd they borrow. 


CR OS? 


CW SS 


One day at a téme, 
aud the day tt Gls day: 
le hath numbered ita hours, 
though theg hiadte ot dag, 
Qlit otiuce tt tufciont; 
we wile “00 alone; 
Ctt the day, to the irengthe 
that Vle giveth Lied own! 


Annie Johnson Flint 


CR OS? 


of P—s 


Sure and ipotleis let tt be: 
Lt wd dee Ghy Groat dalvatton 
Changed from glory tuto glory 

Gill cu heaven we take tut lace, 
Gill we catt cur crowud before Yhee, 
Lait tn wonder, love and grace! 


Charles Wesley 


oe 


CSW SS 


Ghere tt a toug of triumph 
QYhey ting upon thit thore, 
WSuying, CJetuds hid rtedecmed ud 
Go suffer nvermote: 

Qhen, catting cur cyct backward 
On the tace which we have uth, 
Deliverance had come! 


J. Matthias 


CR OS? 


CW SS 


Ct cardett word mag kindle wrife; 
CA ctudl word may wreck a life; 

CA better word mag hate tuttill; 
CA brutal word may tmite and kill; 
CA otactoud word may Imooth the wag; 
CA joyous word may light the way; 
CA timely word may letden tread; 
Ct loving word may heal and bletd. 


Words 


CR OS? 


CW SS 


Plot by cried, ot gtoand ot feats, 
Ctte our conflict to be won; 

Out by faith that claind and tinge, 
te the battle td begun. 
Onward, then, with nobler tthatud 
Souge of victory let ud ting, 
WYarching through bmmanuk's ground, 
Paiting for cur coming King, 
Victory comed whitle we Lug. 


A.B. Simpson 


CR OS? 


a f\P—- 


Yay crods all my refuge 
iy blood alt my plea 
a 
tleaded CJesit, but: hee! 
Su Lhec have Fer | 

Jor the test of the wag! 


RRO 


CW SS 


VUortilly joy ct flecting 
Vain the dazzling brighinetd, 
Vain the ttoret of wealth; 
Vein the pomp aud glory; 
Only Yhou cause Give 
Stace and tatttfaction 
whilit ou cath we live. 


CR OS? 


CW SS 


Oteiud, Kode of Shiwtron, 
bloom within mg hear; 
Boautied of Yhy truth 

Ghat wherever go 
uy life may thed abroad 
ragrtauce of the knooledge 
of the love of od. 


I.A. Guirey 


CR OS? 


CW SS 


Ym but a wtranger here, 
Garth tt a detent dew, 
Dleaven ta Wy OME. 
Danger and tortow stand 
tound we ru wey hand; 
Heaven tt Mg hOme. 


T.R. Taylor 


CR OS? 


Plot wow, but tu the coming yeard, 

O may be tu the better land, 
Yell read the meaning of our teard, 
Ctud then, tometime, well underttand. 
Gaen trust tu God through all thy days 
Groar uot, for Yle doth hold thi hand. 
Qhough dark the way, will ting aud pratde, 
Sometime, up there, well undertiand. 


M.N. Cornelius 


CW SS 


Ghia POord like a hammer 
the fliuty tock breaks, 
tuto ucw life awaked. 
Yhough hls dark dominion 
AGuUtnIt tt cOuwmME, 

Wat wer triumphant 
the Otble herd been! 


G.W. 


CR OS? 


of P—s 


Vou ate Whtting a GoIpeA, 
CA chapter cach dad, 
By Aces that you H0, 
Oy WO0tdd Chiat you bag. 
Pen read what you wttle, 
YUnether fatthledd ot Crue, 
Say! Phat tt the gotp 
according Co you? 


CR OS? 


CW SS 


Otetud had a table ipread 
where the taints of God ate fed, 
Oe cuvitesa Vled choten people, 
"Come and dine’; 

Yith Clea manna le doth Vice 
aud bupolioed out hety Uecd; 
O ttt tweet to tup with QJetud 
all the time! 


C.B. Widmeyer 


CR OS? 


of P—s 


Cader God 4 wingd, 
what a refuge ti dorow! 
low the heart yeatningly 
tittnd Co Y¢td tedl!/ 
ten when earth had 
10 batim for my healing, 
QPhere Sjiud comfort, 
and there Pam blest. 


W. Cushing 


CBR) SS? 


SPs 


Gace to face with Chidtl, my Savitwt, 
Gace to face - what will tt be? 
Cttud CUWreat who ded for we. 
Gace to face Pihall behold Vim, 
ea beyoud the itary ty; 
Gace te face in alt Ylit glory, 
Pthalt tee Yom by and by! 


Mrs. F. Breck 


PRY ED 


O) tleaded the heute, whatwer befall, 
YUhere Cheaua Christ tt all tu alt! 
Yeu, f Vle were uot dueling there, 
Qlow dark and poor aud void tt were! 
O tletited that house where fatth ye find 
Ctud all within have tet thete mind 
Go trast their Cred and serve Ylim still, 
CAud do tu all Ylea holy will! 


CW SS 


Ged givah more grace 
when the burdend gow Greate, 
Ve seudeth more ttrength 
when the labours tuctoade, 
Go added affliction 
Le addeth Yla mcetcY, 
Go miultyolied Crtald, 
Let WM plted PEACE. 


CR OS? 


CW Se 


YW thall teach the Summerland, 
Ye thall preis the golden irand, 
Some tweet day, by and by. 
Ot, the loved cued watching there, 
By the tree of life to fate, 
Gill we come thttt joy C0 thiare, 
Wome tweet dag, by and by. 


Fanny Crosby 


CR OS? 


CW SS 


Dake time to be holy, 
Cach thought and cach motive 
bencath Ylea control; 
hues led by Vlid Gpttrit 
to fountiatnd of love, 
Yhou toon thule be fitted 


Jot dervice above. 


W.D. Longstaff 


CR OS? 


CW SS 


Glow oft a little one 
fut found the toad, 
GYhe uartow lithiWag 
to that bledt abode: 
Ct little child! 
GYhe Lprd oft wded dich 
Ghe ttoutoit heart 
to break, ot bend, or touch; 
Gren by Clid Sprit 
Ctud ouce, forever, 
Met tl peace! 


CR OS? 


CW SS 


Be still, my heart; 
for fatthiful tt thi Lord, 
Ctud pute and true 
Girough stormy flood 
that tagaAre ad the tet, 
Hid Clomtied thy 
agpotug- loud till be! 


CR OS? 


CW SS 


Whe had uot failed thee 
ti wll the pade. 

Ctud will Vle G0 aud leave 
thee CO Vth: at CadE?P 
Play, Vle said Yle witl hide 
thee beneath Lit wing; 
Ctud twectly there tu dafety 
thou Wagatl Lug. 


CR OS? 


CW SS 


cate your thinking, troubled (hrettian, 
Yat avatls your anpiious cared; 
God ct wer thinking for yor, 
Oteius wery burden bewtd. 
Casting dll your care upon Vlém, 
Sink into Via bletded will; 
Yule Qle fold t you lo Loa bodow, 
Swectly whispering, (F-vace be will. 


A.B. Simpson 


CR OS? 


CSW SS 


Saviour, Yhy dying love 
Yhou gavest me, 

Plor should P aught withbold, 
dear Led, from Yhee: 
ke love mg tout would bow, 
wg heart ful{ill ttt von, 
something for Yhee. 


S.D. Phelps 


CR OS? 


CW SS 


Ghote tt uo lorvrow 
that Vle will uot thate, 
Plo ctott, uo burden, 

Jot out hewetd to beat 
uo ciate of outd too dinall 
Go cadt on Cfoiud; 
let ud tll him all, 
Lay at Vl feet 
the iorg of owt woed 
Clad in Yea teompathiy 
Jind dec tapode. 


CR OS? 


CW SS 


Garth's trials and ttt headached, 
tough pathwayt that we tread, 
“Should uer cause a worrg, 
with Vleaven t fUnl ahead! 
Ye thuadowd now ate UUGEMMZG, 
the dun will thine tudtead, 

«Se cheer up brother, cheer up, 
Jot Qleaven lied ahead! 


Mrs. M.E. Rae 


CR OS? 


of P—s 


Chfraid of troubled? 
Pleeded for true gtowet, 
Qo ttew ftom Weep, 
and to atoude from tothe; 
Gre need for troubles 
tt a tumbling thought, 
But when God chovded, 
would we alter aught? 


CR YS? 


CW SS 


Qeachk We C0 live 
Ghg purpodie to fulfill; 
Bright for Yhiy glory 
Chim me Yor couflicl 
Lord, to do Yh will; 
ake we a Ccougueot 
Chtougle Yhe lower Awtne. 


CR OS? 


CW SS 


Give me a fatthful heal, 
litencid to Lhe, 
Lhat cach departing dag 
heaciyottsh mag te 
«Some work Of love begun, 
Some deed of bindueds done, 
«Some wandeter Loughe aud won, 
Something for Yhee. 


S.D. Phelps 


CR OS? 


CSW SS 


Cader Glos winged, 
O what prectoud enjoyment! 
DYhere will G VE 
till life't Chtals ate wer; 
Sheltered, protected, 
Kiting tu CJetud 
Om tafe wermote. 


W. Cushing 


CR OS? 


CW SS 


We pray Yhee, O hres, 
Crom crore and wrife 
Gag children defend; 
Oreathe ot ud, we Ctag Ghee, 
O Gotti a pve, 
Aud fit wd for union 
with hig (Huerch above. 


A. Schmidt 


CR OS? 


CW SS 


Lard, take muy life, 
Sill my poor heart 
with Yhey Gta love diwtne; 
Sake all mg well, 
wy patiton, If and pttde; 
Ero turcrenter: 


J.E. Orr 


CR OS? 


CW SS 


O for the pouce 
of Pe Yect Cid, 
Wey loving God tu Yhee; 
tnnavering fatth 
that uber Atul lL 
Yhou chooteit beat for me. 
Se may learn to be coutent, 
YUnatover muy lot may be! 


CR OS? 


CW Se 


Vou talk about your budinedd, 
Your bound and stocks and gold; 
Ctud tu all the worldly matterd 
Vou are to brave and bold; 
Out why ate you to tele 
Ctbout talvatiows plan? 
Ya dow you Ipcak for CJeiud, 
Ctud tpeak out like a man? 


CR OS? 


CW SS 


YU il you meet me tu the att, 
when the teaotig Wag tteall come? 
YUil you geet me wer there 
tu the foyfiel harveit home? 
Chest wilt draw ws to Ved “ide, 
that with Ylim we Mag abtde, 
GUM you mec me tu the atte? 


A.B.S. 


CR OS? 


Ve wad not willing that ang thould perish; 
Ctn Pica follower, aud can live 
Lpuger ac cate with a boul going dowuwatda, 
Lait for the lack of the helo E might give, 

S 2tishing, perishing! Yhou wast uot willing; 
Platter, forgive, aud tuiptte wd anew; 
Oanith our worldlinets, help ud to wer 
Lowe with eternity t value tt view! 


L.R. Meyer 


